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Four friends are visiting Rajasthan. They have 
^already covered Jaipur and Jodhpur and arej 
now moving towards Udaipur. 




A Brief History 


Concentrated around the north Indian states of Rajasthan, Punjab, 
Haryana, Madhya Pradesh and Uttar Pradesh, the Bishnoi community 
was founded by Guru Jambheshwarji, Born in 1451 AD, Jambhoji, as 
he was lovingly known, was a nature lover since his childhood, and 
his journey to sainthood began with a vision of a massive drought 
that lynched life out of the entire area. It is his 29 tenets which range 
from personal hygiene to compassion which form the fundamentals 
of Bishnoi philosophy. 

The Bishnois believe that the souls of their ancestors reside in plants 
and animals (the Khejri tree and the black buck being prime examples), 
and absolutely forbid causing any harm to live trees or fauna. Bishnoi 
women are even known to breastfeed fawns if the mother is unable 
to, and only collect dead leaves and plant matter for their daily 
needs" Although they are mostly cultivators and herdsmen, many of 
them are well-educated and work across modern-day sectors like IT, 
engineering, defense services, etc. 




Disclaimer 

All the characters in the comic are based on the artist's imagination 
and have been modeled on computers. Any resemblance to any person, 
dead or living, is purely by coincidence. 




Would you tell 
us the story? 


My pleasure and 
profession... I would love to. 
It's my favourite story. Come 
let us stand in the shade. 


Yes, they still do. In fact, the Bishnois are one 
of the few Hindu sects that lead a lifestyle very 
deeply rooted in conservation. It will seem rather 
extreme to you city folks but from their 
perspective its very logical... 


■I 





I always 

thought giving your 
life for trees was a 
movement related to 
the mountains. 


Sunderfal 

Bahuguna I think it 
was, and Gaura Devi 


It is the monument dedicated to the 
incident. The group looks around, 
while the guide hums a tune. 


And it soys that 
they still fallow 
these customs. 

T , 


But the tree 
hugging method 
was used here as 
well. 

SK J 



On way they cross a small village called 
Khejarli. Their local guide and driver is 
Banwari an old resident of this area. 
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Look to your 
right I can see 
a beautiful 
monument. 


to 





The guide map does 
not show any major 
landmarks! What is 
it Banwari? 




Oh, 

I Kavito madam, this 
lis a Bishnoi Memorial 
.to remember a great 
sacrrf ice. 




Who made it. 
Can we stop here 
for some time 
and have a look 



.the region was suffering from severe droughts and 
terrible suffering came to the trees ond animols. 
Troubled by this, &uru Jambeshwar ji secluded himself 
in meditation, and there hod an epiphany... 




t*- 


ght 


that 


vision 


you 


mi 


say 


preservation of plants and animals 
was not only crucial to our survival, 
but sacred to the Gods as well. 






A goat comes around the boundary 
wall of house, trying to nibble at a 
little pile of grain. 




Why did you do that? 
That was a naughty 
little animal 


Amrita devi hushes him 
down and moves the 
grain, petting the goat. 










The courtyard of a rural mud house in Khejarlt village in the early hours of the 
morning... Amrita Devi is sweeping the courtyard while the children are running 
around playing catch and hide-and-seek. All except the youngest, Ratni, who is 
sleeping inside the house. 


The story happened in the year 1730 in a small village called Khejarli in the 
Jodhpur state, with a Bishnoi population, whose core religious beliefs are 
deeply rooted in the preservation of nature, supremely sacred to them... 

Life revolved principally around agriculture and cattle. 



It is important that the 
work be continued without break. 
We need to source some more wood 
for burning the lime before the 
workers can carry on with the work 


A gift to the people of Morwar 
your highness that would tell of 
your golden times for centuries 
to come. 


At the same time an important meeting is taking place in the royal court . The 
king of Jodhpur was Abhay Singh, and he was thinking of building a new palace. 


I am planning to build a new palace. 

This palace that should reflect 
the glory of our kingdom in all its 
resplendence and prosperity... 




Is that why the lady 
next door was feeding 
the young fawn from 
her* own breast, just 
like her own baby? 




so starts another 
routine day in the village... 

7 , ;, : 4 # 


It was just a practice of ones 
faith,.. We are all Lord Vishnu's 
creations and it is only natural that 
we help and sustain one another 
I ^ , -<v 7 




Yes, this Khejri tree here is 
one of the most resilient 
species. With roots going deep 
into the ground, it can cope 
with the scarcity of water, but 
also survive the shift between 
the burning days and freezing 
nights in the desert. 


Would we be ready 
to get beaten up 
even to save them? |t 

i. 


Yes... in fact two women named Karma and 
Gora sacrificed themselves to save the 
Khejri trees way back when some outsiders 
tried to cut them. Departed souls, we 
believe, reside in these plants and animals. 




The kids are getting to leave when 
they see the king's men approaching 




Heyf 

look there 


■UK 


The army gets closer and the kids 
approach Girdhar Shandari. 


- 


Have you came from 
the king’s army? 


What are you kids 
doing here playing in 
the wilderness? Go to 
your home and play in _ 
the courtyard. 


Yes, the king 
needs some wood 
for his new palace. 
You kids go home, 
you might get hurt. 
!EmI 



Please you 
two, can’t 
you hurry. 


Outskirts of Khejarli... 


IM One, two, 
^1 [three, four.. 

Ii!^rz 


iBhagu then notices some 

I bucks in the backn round 


bucks in the background 
and points it out to the 
others... 


/ « Why are they 
WJ coming out of 


coming out of ^ 

jB T /I H-n 


the forest.,. 


No, there could be some danger 
in the forest, which is why they 
have come out... 


•r 


They must be 
hungry like me 
Let's go home. 




We shall be on our 
way Immediately, 
your highness..* 


True, true... Sirdhar, you take 
some soldiers with you and get 
the required wood. 


The workers set out to fetch the wood 



They are cutting 
our trees. 


Why are you 
panting? 


The king's 
soldiers. 


Why are they cutting 
our trees? Inform 
everyone in the village 


Let's go and 
stop them. They 
don't know these 
are sacred trees. 


There is no one. 
All of them have 
gone to the 
fields. 






everyone is off 
lin the fields \ f 


-'Thank God, 3 

Amri+a aunty is 
l in the hornet 


have to te 
everybody 
about this. 


I must reach 
there quickly 


& 




Amrita devi is busy with her 
household chores. 
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But these trees 
are sacred and 
no one is allowed 
to cut them? 


No one but the 
king, little girl. 
Now get going, 
t we have a lot of 
work to do. 


These trees are 
precious to us 
and it is wrong 
to harm them, 
you con collect 
the dead wood 
if you want... 


Dead wood for 
the king's 
palace... heaven 
only knows who 
puts these ideas 
in you villagers' 
heads... now move 
along... 


And tell thevi I lagers that 
their whims and fantasies 
cannot come in the way of . 1 

the king’s wishes... 


Soldiers start chopping] 
trees. We should be 
done by evening. 


The soldiers start sharpening their axes, as 
the children look on haplessly. Kuldeep, in the 
meanwhile, starts running towards the village. 





Meanwhile near the Khejri Grove 


& 


■■ 


Soldiers why is it taking you so 
long to start cutting the trees? 
We have to go back also! 

T 


Sir, some soldiers ore 
fixing their axes we 
will start soon* 




WrJI 


they 


ally 


rc 


trees 


cut 


our 


Then they 
might kill our 
deers also ?? 


I hope Sod sends 
some help or we 
are doomed. 





What ore you doing 
who are you? 


Amrita devi comes running from her village. 


Stop 


this! 


f 


We ore here under Maharaja 
Abhay Singh's orders to get 
some wood for his new palace , 




The 


king is well aware 
of Guru Jambheshwar 
and his teachings that 
we Bishnois follow. 






...These trees and animals are not just 
flora and fauna, nature rs an integral 





We hove been living like this for hundreds 
of years now, and this desert has, despite 
the extreme conditions, has blessed us 
with this oasis where life can flourish. 
You take the trees away, and the animals 
and people would disappear or their own,,. 






Mm* 


Look around you, don't these tree; 
grow and shrink, flower and shed 
leaves, grow fruits and berries? 
Why would you ever think that 
just beouse they are not moving, 
they cannot possess life? 


lut these ore just 
trees, we are not 
killing anyone. 


r T 


We do not have time for 
these useless debates. Go 
home and let us do our work. 


And you have oil the time in the 
world to come here and destroy 
our heritage and beliefs? 


3 





But what difference 
would a few trees make? 


These trees are like our family, it ■ 
is not about numbers, but about I 
family members that we cannot 
afford to lose. 

_ 


You are welcome to use the dead y 
twigs and leaves, but apart from H 
that, I urge you not to destroy ‘ 
our home... I 


m 


r-T 


ENOUGH ! 




We are running late 
and have no time for 
pampering you animal 
and plant lovers. 


ji. 




Finish this fast, we have to be c 
of here before the end of day 


out 






Oh God, ' 
what should 
I do now. . 


I must stop them 
before they start 
cutting trees. — 


Amrita starts running towards the soldiers and hugs the tree 


* 6 * 


i ... 


soldier is shocked and tries to convince Amrita devi to leave. 


The 








from 


feet 


the 


tree 


away 


don 


hurt 


lady 


wont 


to 




If you do not want to hur 
womenfolk, you should 
take care not to hurt 
their sentiments as well 


Girdhsr Bhandari starts moving towards 
the soldier and Amrita Devi 




* . ' . '*r, 












Please let us follow our orders, 
why do you want to raise a ruckus 
over a few pieces of wood? 


> 


* Pit 







v¥ 


~ ! ■ ■ 






Why do you have to chose this 
place then, and not any other, if you 
wish to avoid any conflict go away. 


TfW 

* ^ 


Enough of your rubbish, 
either leave the tree 
or I shall have you cut 
along with it 








r i **■ 


(If q tree is saved even 
at the cost of one's 
head, it’s worth it.) 


So be 


it then 




* ■ 


Cut her along with the tree 
if she refuses to move 


The soldier then moves towards 


I hope I don’t 
have to kill her. 
Please God make 
her move. 


Amrsta devi to threaten her. 




-Ah. 


J 











They Killed 
our Mao 


Maoaoa.„. 


Whot have they 
done to maa ?? 


\ \ 


all 


them 


Maa 


We 


not 


wi 


ow 


We 


to 


cut 


trees 


our 


WI 


sacrifice our fives like you 




The girls then hugged the trees to protect them, ther were 
now walking on the path their mother showed them. 




The brave girls sacrified their Ifves. The soldiers 
were shocked and filled with remorse. 


Don 


stop 


let 


them 


die 





From Amrita s village the village elders reached the troubled spot 


-* * 




People from other villages too rushed there as they heard about the massacre 


Pray, my lord, what crimes have 
we committed? &y simply trying 
to lead our daily lives.,, why would 
you come here and start killing us 
for no valid reason,,. 


- M 


No one is 
above the 
king... 







I had told them the same thing am 
am telling you people now, we are 
here under the king's orders, and 
nothing you people do or say shall 
dissuade us from our duty... 


We believe in the king but there is 
a God that has created everything 
in and around us, and we protect 
all that we hove been blessed with, 
these plants, these animals, this 
soil that grows the food we cot... 


Even if it is an 
inhumane sacrilege 
of the king's own 
people? 


Then we have no other 
choice but to follow the 
path of our martyrs... 


Wait a minute 
Please stop. 


■ 


■* 





' 


Don't stop them, if this is whal 
they want, we shall oblige. You 
go ahead with the work,.. 

■ -mu 371 


Yes sir ! 


Almost SO elders hugged trees as the scuffle turns bloodier and 
soldiers actually start fighting to keep the villagers off the trees 


the 






This is turning out to be a 
battle rather than a chore 




s 









There is no point 
trying to argue, we'd 
rather die protecting 
these trees. 

Jl 















M I have young 
children. Sod will 
never forgive me 


Oh Sod I! How 
many more people 
will I hove to kill? ES 


Let 


us 


th 


stop 


IS 


Ml 


I am a brave Rajput soldier. T 
don't even touch women and here 
I have killed so many women.. 




V 0? K 

i 





— 




Let 


us 


go 


and 


talk 


to 


the 


ister 


min 


We 


do 


not 


can 


th 


is 


anymore 


Oh Godll 



The soldiers started moving towards the minister to talk to him. 


■ 1 IfT *% 


The crowd is unstoppable. We 
have cut more humans than trees 
It's terrible. We must stop sir. 


I think he would 
be angrier at this. 

■ w 


f > 


1 1 guess you are right.. It should 
not hove come to this.. Retreat. 


sft 
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In the royal palace of Jodhpur. 


* 




My Lord, a great tragedy has 1 

occured,,. the Bishnois tried to 
stop us from felling the trees, 
and the commotion resulted 
in a massacre... we killed more 
than 300 people before the 
crowd grew too big and we 
were forced to retreat... 


How could you commit such a grave act, 
Girdhar. the palace was supposed to be a 
gift for the people and not a death knell... 


iiK - TV 

■ 




The Maharaja passed a royal decree after the incident, banning hunting or felling 
of trees in the Bishnoi villages, even by the royal family... 


We never knew if would n 
come to this, your highness... 


Women and children, mdntriji ,. 
what could ever compel you to 
raise your arms against them. 


j* 5 •ttssssassp’ 


You were trying to be loyal so this 
offence shall be pardoned this 
time but we need to apologize to 
the people and make sure that not 
even a leaf's sanctity is disturbed 
in their environment. 


Yes your highness it is hard to 
find such devotion in mortals, 
and they deserve their peace... 




' * J 


The incident is stiff remembered as a 
landmark in the history of community- led 
conservation movements... never before 
were people so committed to protecting 
their environment. 


These people have actually managed 
to uphold a sustainable vision for 
their future generations. 




yes 


the Bishnois are still very 
devout practitioners of their 
faith... although some of their 
dictums might sound impractical 
or too hard at times for you. 


It is amazing how despite the harsh 
climatic conditions they have still 
managed to keep this aria land fertile, 
with plants and animals and people. 


This would all be 
a desert without 
them I believe 





And they still menage 
to do so, despite all 
the modern day odds. 


Where there is a 
will, there is o way... 


And the friends left for their journey onwards, each 
one lost in their own thoughts. 




*** 







Ranging in height from 3 to 5 metres, the Khejri 
tree, or Piosopis Cineraria, as its scientific name 
goes, is a flowering tiee of the pea family, commonly 
found In the arid and semi-arid regions of Western 
and South Asia. It is the state tree of Rajasthan. 
The Khejri tree has amazing resilience towards 
the harsh desert weather, surviving extreme heat 
throughout the day to bitter cold at night, making 
it both drought and host resistant, Tire tree digs its 
roots deep Into the ground, sometimes as deep as 
thirty feet, thereby making it synonymous with the 
presence of deep underground water tables. It is a 
valuable source of Foddei for livestock, and a deep 
root system implies that it does not interfere with 
crop cultivation. The 'Tree of Life' a Khejri tree in 
Bahrain, is anticipated to be almost 400 years old, 
devoid of any source of water in the vast desert. 
Seeing the remarkable features of the tree, it comes 
as no wonder that clans like lire Bishnois protect 
these species with their lives. 


The Black Buck is a species of antelope. Native to 
the Indian subcontinent. It is commonly found In the 
states of Rajasthan, Gujarat, Maharashtra, Tamil Nadu 
and Karnataka. Being herbivores, they live in groups 
of around 20 animals, with grass as theii preferred 
food, supplemented by pods, ‘lowers and fruits. 
Hunting has been the species' nemesis for over 
two centuries now. It was one of the most sought 
after animals being hunted for recreational purposes 
till Independence, and tire population has rapidly 
declined over the years even after a ban on hunting 
due to poaching and other illegal activities, making 
the IUCN (International Union for Conservation of 
Nature) classify It as a threatened species in 2003. 
Loss of habitat due to Increasing human population 
and the search for arable land for agriculture has 
also resulted in toss of population. The Black Buck is 
protected undei the Wildlife Protection A' r of 1972. 
Taf Chhapar 

Sanctuary in Bikaner is one of the famous wildlife 
reserves with a healthy population of the animal. 


'he Black Buck 



The Khejri Tree 
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